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The First Day

...

Beep. Beep. Beep.

A loud groan was heard from inside of the apartment complex.

A male one.

The young man's hand slammed on top of the alarm, silencing it.

It was about a few minutes after until the person from beneath the covers began to slowly emerge.

The twenty-eight-year old, Alec Lightwood, ran his fingers through his fuzzy, brown bed hair.

It was only six o'clock and all he truly wanted to do was sleep for a few hours.

Turns out something or rather someone did not let him off that easily.

"Good morning, Alexander. How'd you sleep?"

"Holy- Jeez!" Alec shouted and whispered at the same time. He hadn't even notice he had fallen onto the floor when he noticed the person leaning over him.

Hazel met dark brown.

Magnus cocked his head to the side, grinning. "Why so jumpy, Alexander?" There was a playful tone in his voice.

"I can think of a few reasons." he countered, moving away from the cold floor. Magnus leaned back.

"You really need to stop doing that."

"What exactly am I doing, Alexander."

"You know what I mean, Magnus."

Twenty-nine-year old Magnus Bane, Alec's best friend and neighbor, had a habit of coming through Alec's window and scaring him half to death. Either that or he absolutely loved the idea of seeing his well toned hairy chest in the morning. Basically both.

"I apologize, Alexander," Magnus says, taking a seat next to him. Alec found one of the shirts from off the floor and placed it on. "I didn't mean to frighten you. It seems like I should really use the doorbell."

Alec laughed at this. "Well, you should have started using one until we were about five."

"I have a question."

"What is it, Magnus?"

"There's a book store that I would really like to go today and I was wondering if you would to go with me. You know if you aren't too busy."

Alec smiled, "Well, I was going to spend the rest of my day playing video games and ordering in some pizza but your way sounds more funner."

Magnus smiled. "The book store it is then."

"So, are you looking for anything in particular?" Alec asked as the two walked down one of the aisles, taking a small sip of his coffee. "I'm not rushing you or anything. I'm just curious."

"Fantasy," Magnus answers, playing with the spine of the book with his fingers. He took it out and started to look at it. "Or romance. I'm not all that big on genres."

Alec just nodded.

"This seems fairly interesting. I'm going to go with this one."

"Great." Alec says. "Are you absolutely sure that is the one you want?"

Magnus nodded with a confident smile.

The two headed toward the direction of where the other people where in line waiting to pay for their things. They were only two people left waiting.

"Magnus?"

"Yes?"

"Have you set a date yet?"

Magnus went silent. In just a matter of days he would be departing from Brooklyn, New York in search of a new place that he could call home. In truth, he did not set a date, in fear to leave Alec behind. After all he was secretly and madly in love with him.

"No," he answered. "Not yet."

Alec gave a small shrug and took another sip of his coffee.

Magnus turned to Alec, flashing a smile. "I want to spend as much time as I can with my best friend. Are you trying to get rid of me that easily?"

"No!" Alec shouted rather loudly, making Magnus laugh. "Of course not."

"That's good. Because-"

Someone in line had leaned back, bumping into Magnus, causing him to bury his head inside Alec's grey shirt.

Everything stopped.

Magnus' heart was racing. His whole body stilled.

The aroma of Alec's sweet cologne invaded Magnus' nostrils, making him quietly moan.

Alec placed his hands on Magnus' shoulders, gently pulling him back, their eyes meeting.

"Are you alright?" he asks, his voice velvet.

"Y-Yeah," Alec responds, mind still hazy from the sweet cologne. "Yes, I'm fine."

"Okay."

The two resumed their spots as before, hearts furiously pounding from the innocent exchange.


	2. The Second Day

Enjoy!

X

**7 Days of You**

_theinnerthoughtsoffangirl_

...

The Second Day

...

"I can't believe that you kept all of this." Alec comments, his hands picking up the memorabilia from inside of the box. "I'd figured you would have thrown some of this stuff away."

"Well, some memories are too precious to be tossed aside."

Alec's fingers trailed the red three-feather fletching then down to the arrowhead.

"Magnus?"

"Yes, Alexander?"

Alec turned around to face him, the arrow still in his hand. He held it out to him as if in an offering. "Why exactly did you keep this?"

Magnus tilted his head to the side. "You really don't remember do you?"

Alec just gave him a confused look in return.

"You told me I could have it. Because that was the day you shot your first arrow, Alexander and you were so proud of yourself that day that you gave me that lucky arrow. I kept it ever since."

Alec looked at him for a few short minutes before turning his attention back to the arrow.

_"You can do it, Alexander. You got this!" _

_Six-year-old Alec Lightwood rolled his eyes at his best friends enthusiasm. "You know it's not really helpful if your shouting the whole time, Magnus. But I appreciate it." _

_The two were in the forest to try out the new bow and arrow Alec's father had given him. He was quite taken with archery, and now he was going to actually try it. _

_"Okay, here I go!" Alec announces, flashing him a quick smile. "Remember what I said before?" _

_Magnus nodded. "Absolute silence until you hit the target. Complete focus." _

_Alec nodded quickly and took his stance. He made sure he was standing upright with his feet and shoulder width apart with his feet in length with the target._

_Alec made sure he kept a relaxed grip on the bow handle. He took one of the arrows and placed it on the bow, making sure the arrow was facing upwards and resting on the shelf. Alec positioned his fingers on the string with his index fingers above and two fingers below._

_Alec pulled back the string back, it touching his lips and nose as he drew back a breath. _

_His hazel eyes glanced down at the arrow and carefully aligned it up with the marked target. _

_Alec's grip relaxed, and then released the arrow as it flew toward the designated target. _

_Magnus' breath hitched. _

_Alec waited until he heard the sound of the arrowhead collide with the bullseye. _

_Magnus gasped. _

_The arrow was in the middle._

_"You did it!" Magnus shrieked. "It's in the middle! You did it!" _

_Alec was in disbelief. _

_He turned around in time enough to witness Magnus hug him, almost knocking him flat on his feet. Alec patted his back. _

_"I did it," he echoed, laughing. "I actually did it." _

_Magnus smiled. _

_The two pulled away._

_Alec marched his way over to the target and took the arrow out. _

_He jogged back over to Magnus. _

_"What's this for?" Magnus asks, eying the arrow that Alec handed over. "Don't you want to keep it?"_

_Alec smiled, "No, I want you to have it, Magnus. I want you to have my lucky arrow." _

_Magnus took it with a small smile. "How thoughtful of you, Alexander."_

_"Let's head back." _

_Magnus nodded, watching as Alec ran over to gather his things. _

_He stared down at the arrow. _

_"Maybe this is a sign that you'll think of me," he mutters, knowing Alec won't be able to hear it. "You'll think of me when you shoot."_

Alec smiled at the memory. "That was so long ago. I just can't believe that you kept it."

"Well, every memory I had with you is special."

Alec looked up at him. "What?"

"I-I mean our friendship." Magnus covered up, laughing nervously. "Our friendship is very special."

Alec smiled. "I think so too."

"Now, shall we go through memory lane some more?" he suggests. "Or would you rather fond over an arrow?"

"I choose memory lane and also a cocktail."

Magnus smiled at him, somewhat red from blushing from his comment a few minutes ago. Luckily Alec did not notice, and that was a huge relief for him.
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"Alec, I'm bored."

Alec was in the middle of flipping channels in the living room when Magnus had spoken out of the blue. He noticed his figure slump against the couch, burying his face inside of the pillow.

"Then go make something, Magnus." Alec suggests, eyes still on the television. "Aren't you hungry?"

Magnus groaned. "I'm exhausted now."

He leaned his head against Alec's shoulder as light as a feather. Alec surprisingly didn't seem to mind their closeness.

Magnus shifted a little bit, eyes switching between the program and Alec. Alec luckily could not see the look of adoration.

Then an idea popped into his head.

"I don't like this channel."

Alec reached toward the bowl of popcorn and popped one inside of his mouth. "Why not? It's cartoons. We used to love them all the time when we were kids."

"Well, we are not kids anymore."

Alec looked to him, playfully wiggling his eyebrows. "Says who?"

Magnus stifled a laugh. It never fails.

"Says me!" Magnus shouts, snatching the remote from Alec and running around the table. Alec quietly stood up.

"Come and get it," he taunts. "Let's see if you still hold the title for fastest runner."

Alec smirked. "Oh, Magnus Bane you don't know what your getting yourself into."

"I love a challenge."

The two took their stance.

SpongeBob could be heard from the television.

Magnus moved once then moved back, grinning at how quickly Alec reacted.

"Stop teasing, Bane," he chuckles. "This will only make it harder."

Magnus gasped dramatically. "Oh, I'm so scared."

And then Magnus moved. For real this time.

He was almost a few steps away toward the kitchen when he felt a strong arm wrap around his waist, and pull him back. Magnus kicked his feet in the air as Alec began to walk backwards, landing on the sofa.

It was quite an awkward angle.

The remote fell onto the carpet.

Squidward's laughter could be heard in the background.

Magnus released from his strong hold, and took the time to straddle him, pinning his arms above his head.

Their noses were inches away, their breaths sending tingles down the others spine.

"Do you surrender?" Magnus playfully says, grinning ear to ear. "Well, do you?"

Alec shook his head in denial.

Magnus pouted. "It's quite a shame. Well, I guess I have no choice then."

Alec's eyes grew wide. "No, don't!"

Alec's laughter echoed off the walls as Magnus tickled him to death. Tears slowly began to form.

"Magnus, stop!" he pleads through laughter. "Stop! Okay! Okay, I surrender!"

"I'm sorry what was that?" he teased. "I couldn't quite hear you."

"I surrender, Magnus!"

Magnus removed his hands, and admist laughter, their foreheads were closer than ever.

Hazel met brown.

Before Alec could slowly reach up to cup his face, Magnus quickly got off of him and picked up the remote from off the floor.

Magnus cleared his throat. "I'm not really in the mood to change the channel anymore. You can keep as you wish."

Alec quietly nodded.

With a small smile, Magnus slowly walked over to resume his place on the couch. Alec moved over a bit to give him room.

The two quietly watched the channel.

When Magnus wasn't looking, Alec would often place a hand over his shirt, feeling his unstopping beating heart and tugging at it.

Magnus looked at him, and Alec found himself staring right back.

The two exchanged smiles.

Before either one of them knew it, Magnus leaned his head against Alec's chest. Alec's body grew stiff, but slowly relaxed.

Alec placed an arm around Magnus' shoulder, rubbing his thumb up and down it gently. Magnus let out a relieved sigh.

"Thank you, Alexander."

"For what?"

"For being the best friend I could ever ask for."

Alec smiled at the compliment.

The two continued to quietly watch the show, unable to forget the spark that ignited between them, and soon would forever change that special bond.
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"Alec?" Magnus whispers into the silence of the apartment. The two were sleeping on the opposite sides of the bed. "Alec, are you awake?"

"Mm hmm." came Alec's reply, slowly opening his eyes. "What is it?"

"We're best friends, right?"

"Of course."

"And we tell each other everything? No matter how bad it may be?"

Alec raised an eyebrow. "Where exactly are you going with this, Magnus?"

Magnus turned over on his side, facing him.

The two just stared in complete darkness.

"Can I tell you a secret?" asks Magnus.

"Yeah, sure." Alec encourages with a smile. "Shoot."

Magnus leaned forward slowly, lifting Alec's chin up with his finger and pressed his lips against his very own. Tears slowly made their way down his cheeks.

He slowly moved back, and rested his head back against the pillow, staring up at the ceiling.

He felt Alec's eyes on him.

Magnus let out a deep sigh.

"That's my secret. Take it or leave it."
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Magnus was not surprised when Alec did not show up to meet with him. Sure, he was a little pissed off but at the same time he understood as to why he was taking this actions.

Magnus had kissed him. He had kissed his best friend and had to face the consequences of his actions, no matter how awful he felt.

But he had to see this through. He had to at least know what Alec was feeling despite his own strong feelings.

Magnus unlocked his phone and scrolled through his contacts, finger coming to a stop at Alec's name.

There was one question swimming around his head: Should he call him?

No longer hesitating, Magnus clicked the phone icon and Alec's name popped up on the black screen.

He had placed the phone to his ear and waited, tapping his fingers on the table to pass the time.

"Hello?" Came Alec's reply. His voice was rough and deep.

Magnus went silent.

"Hello? Is anyone there?"

"H-Hi, Alexander." Magnus greeted, surprised by his own nervousness. "How's everything going?"

"I guess I'm doing okay. How about yourself?"

Magnus shrugged. "I guess I'm doing okay too."

"Listen, Magnus about that kiss-"

"You don't have to say anything," he reassured, cutting him off. "It was a mistake."

"I don't think it was, Magnus."

Again Magnus was silent.

"I want to see you again and maybe we can talk about whatever "this" is?"

Magnus nodded. "O-Okay."

He felt Alec's smile through the phone even if he wasn't with him at the moment. "I'll see you tomorrow then."

"Tomorrow it is."

Magnus ended the call and slowly placed the phone down on the table.

He placed his hand over his heart, which was beating a mile per minute.

"Tomorrow." he echoed. "Tomorrow, Alexander."
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Magnus was in the middle of looking for something when he heard a knock on the door.

Magnus quietly made his way over and opened it, eyes falling on the person standing outside in the pouring rain.

"Hi," Alec greeted, rubbing his neck.

"Hi," Magnus greets back.

"Can I come in?" he politely asked. Magnus nodded, leading out his arm in a gesture as Alec lead his way inside, arms folded.

"I didn't even notice that it was raining." Magnus laughed at the smallest idea. "Did it just start?"

"I really don't care for the rain right now." Alec admits. "I just really care about the person standing in front of me."

Magnus was speechless.

Alec walked over to him and took his hand, leading him over to the couch.

The two sat down.

Magnus stared down at their hands, which were still intertwined.

Alec took a deep breath before speaking. "Magnus, a few days ago you kissed me and during that time I myself was wondering what that meant. I know it meant a lot to you, but for me it was entirely different."

Magnus encouraged him to continue.

"I realized that in that moment you loved me. Like truly loved me. That was the secret all along and it has taken me so long to realize that. I feel like an idiot because I've never realized how you could feel something so strong for me and me not being able to return the favor. But I see this no longer as a favor because I felt it too. I've felt it these last five days with you."

Magnus shifted a little bit. "Are you saying what I think you're saying, Alec?"

Alec nods. "I'm saying that I love you. I love you so much, Magnus."

Magnus moved his hand away from his hold to smile into it as tears quietly fell down.

Alec gently removed it to wipe them away with his thumb.

"I'm sorry," he apologized, laughing a little. "This is so embarrassing."

"Don't be sorry." Alec smiles. "It's alright."

Magnus smiled at him before slowly leaning toward him. Alec leaned forward as well.

The gap closed between them as their lips met.

"I love you, Alexander" Magnus breathes. "I'm so happy that you're all mine."

Alec smiled against his lips. "I love you too. And I want to show you just how much."

"What?"

It all happened so fast as Magnus found himself being lifted up by Alec.

Magnus hooked his legs around his waist, placing his hands on his shoulders as Alec lead their way to the bedroom.

Magnus' head hit the pillow, lips reconnecting with Alec.

Alec leaned back to stare at him.

Hazel met brown.

The two were communicating without words.

"It's okay to be nervous." Alec whispers. "I am too. It'll be alright."

Magnus smiled. "I know it will. As long as I'm with you I know I'll be okay."

"I love you, Magnus."

"I love you too, Alec."

"Now make love to me."

And he did. All night long.
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"Wow." Magnus comments after leaning his head back against the pillow.

"I know," Alec agrees with a laugh. "It was like..."

"Boom." he says this while making a clapping noise with his hands.

Magnus' laugh was buried inside of Alec's shoulder.

"I really wish you didn't have to move."

Magnus thought about it for a moment, distracting himself by tracing his fingers over his chest. "What if I didn't move, Alexander?"

Alec stared at him. "What do you mean?"

Magnus took a deep breath before he spoke:

"While you were sleeping, I spent time thinking about how I actually grown to love Brooklyn, New York and I'm not quite ready to leave just yet. I'm not ready to leave you at all."

Alec smiled. "I was thinking the exact same thing as you were. I want you to stay. I want you to spend more days with you. I want to be with you forever."

Magnus smiled, "When did you get so mushy, Alexander?"

Alec grinned, leaning toward him. "I know a person whose responsible for it."

Their lips met again.

Alec and Magnus were happy with one another, also could not wait to spend more days with each other.

This time it would not be seven.

This time it would be for eternity.


End file.
